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NON LETT TSS 
£  RNOBOBOBOBONON 
TO-THE RIGHT 
HONOVRABLE, GRAVE, VER- 
tuous, and Religious Lady.the Lady Kathe- 


rine Haitings, Countefle of Huntington, 
T, C. wiſheth health, and baypines, 


in this life, and in the lifeto come, 
Eternall felicitic. 


35 T may ſecme ſomewhat ftrange 
Pa! | vato your Ladiſhip, that I ſhould 
2! thus preſume to publiſh this my 
WV | poore & Penitent Publican, vnder 
;\ your Honorable protection : yet 

= in regard of your Ladiſhips Inte- 
oritic of heart vnto God, manifeſ- 
ted by your moſt vertuous lite, and zealous loue 
ynto true Religion. I am animated to aduenture 
him inthe worlds view,being ſhadowed vnder the 
ſhield of your ſacred vertues, which (like the bright 
beames of Phebus) may Illuſtrate, and giuc along 
life,tothis my illiterate, 8 licle-worth labour,which 
(wanting your fauorable refletion) might go with- 
out regard, For (Madame) I am not ignorant, 
that Enuic attends vpon all good attempts: 1/maec! 
will ſcoffe, and mocke at 1/aach, cucnin Abrahams 
houſe, and Shemy willrcuile Daxid to his teeth, and 
| A3 there- 
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THE EPISTLE 


therefore the godlicin theſe dayes , well ſay 
with holy 196, my ſouleiscut off, though Iliue. 196 
the 10. and 1.verſe. The righteous as the prophet 
ſpeaketh,are moſt deſpiſed : forlert Z{/ſbs,goe vp to 
Bethel, and cuen the little children will call him 
Bald-pate: and ſo hethat labours to liue vprightly, 
andto keepe thetrue path, he is accounted preciſe, 
and called a Puritan : the conſideration whereof, 
makes manic men that would be feruent, to be 
fearcfull;andlike Peter,to followa far off,and rather 
rodenic him, thatdied for vs,then to the face of his 
enemies, affirme that we knowe him : ſuch is the 
times impicticand our infirmitic, that weare cafily 
intreated toretire fromany godly action, orgood 
intention. And with Demae, quickly drawne to 
abandon God, and imbrace the world : yea cuen 
this vild & vaine world, which manyexcedllent wiſe 
and worthy men, haue moſt fitly compared vntoa 
ſca of glafſe, of the which S. John ſpeakes, Rewe/ar. 
the 4.and the 6.verſe for itis both ſo ſlippericard fo 
yncertaine ;zſo full of troubles & tempeſtious waues, 
one wallowing vpon the necke of another, tharir is 
high time for vs to ſay with the Diſciples : CHaiſter 
ſawe vs,or elſe weperiſh: Mathew, 8.and;the ag. veric, 
for ſo {mall is our faith, that weſoonefaint : cſpeci- 
ally in Gods affaires. 
Yet-wee\ſeeme vnto.men, as though, weewere 
both ſo-conftant-and-ſoconfident in Gad, that we 
mightſay with-7ob, Though hekill mee; yet willL truit 
whin, 10b;the-t ,andttierg. verſes. : But{alas). if 
wedo bchold buxalltle perſecutionlay age vpon 
eur 


DBDICATOR 18. 


our profeſſion, for feare of the one, wee arercadie 
to-flie fromthe other. Forgetting the charge thac 
Saint Paw! giucs vnto Timothie , Fight the good fight. 
#f Faith and lay holdeof Eternal iſe, Timos.the 6. 
andthe 12. verſe :- Weeare not onely cold in loue; 
but alſo careleſſe in Religion. For like the readie,: 
(yetrecanting) ſonne, ſome ſay,they wil come into 
Chriſts congregation, but come not: & others{ayy 
they wilnot come, yetrhey dozburitisattheendof 
the day, before they will drawe neere ; Andlon 
doth Wiſedome c#iein the firectes, before ſhe cancall- 
them together, to goe tothe T abernacie , and retarne. 
70 the Lord ,vrhoby his Prophet ZZekrel;, makesthis. 
proclamation : Ezek.the 18.and the 23. verſe; Hare 
1 any dejjre (ſaith hee) 1hat the wicked Jhoald die? or 
ſhall hee not line_>, if hee returne from bis ewne wayes ?- 
Andagaine, inthe 1. verſe ot the ſame chapter, he: 
ſaith,Ca#7 away yoar trangresſi0ns, wherewith you bane 
tranſereſſed, and make you 4a new htart,and ammw ſpirit, 
for why will yee die, oh yee houſe of 1ſrael } Nay more, 
hee promiſeth by the fame Prophet, inthe 2:4. and. 
the 16. verſe, 1willſechethat which was loft ,and bring 
azaine, that whichwas drinen away , and builde vp that 
which was broken , and will flirenethen the weake—; 
wherby we may ſee,thattheLord would haue none 
tobeloſt, but with the penitent Publican, to con- 
{elle our finnes , and to reforme our ſciues, and ac- 
cording tothe counſell of Saint Peter, in his 2.chap. 
and 1. verſe, layingaſideall maliciouſnes, all guile, 
and cſhimulation, all Enuie. andeuill ſpeaking , as 
new borne babes, letvs defire the ſincere milke of 
A 3 the 
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theword: that wee maygrowethereby;trom vere 


cue tovertue,and fiomgrace to grace, vatill we be 
come perfit men in CHRIST IESYS ,; which wee 
canneuer be, valefle withthe Renitent Pablicen , we 
doe truely humblc our ſelues before the-Almighty, 
and vafainedly crauc mercie and temiſſion, 
Thewhich, that we may the more be animated 
ynto,Thauc here(though but inahom<ly habir)ſer 
him, to be 2:patterne of true penitence, zo all ſuch 
perſons, as haue any defireto imitate him, in pray- 
er,and repentance : by whoſeexample,ifany bein. 
cited (as I hope there ſhall) toconfefle their ſinnes, 
andcraucpardonftor the (ame 5 let them firſt giue 
glorie vnto-God, by whole holy aide I did iaditeit, 


* andthen thankesvnto your Henoar , vader whaſc 


proteQienT have preſumed to publiſh it,that it may 
thereby (as with abuckler).-be defended from the 
yenemous tongues of the Enuious. 

Andthus with my moſt humble and hartie prai. 
ersvnto the Almightie,for your Ladiſhips 
longlife,and proſperitie, I cnde, 
this-6, of Ialie_. 1010. 


Your Honor: , mo#t 


bumblie denoted, 


Thomas Collins, 


BEERS 
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Tothe Reader, 


wholoeuer. 
ME to inſert, and make too long a matter, 


| As ar Apologie for my Publican : 

Were,as on fire-leſſe Fuck tocaſt water, 
And ſhewe my ſelfe a ſence-beſotted mav.. 

Then as it 15,accept it,or reiett it, | 

For cringing Complements, I lift not we : 

1 hnow the wiſe, and vertwous will affeT it, 

Thereft, I care not, though they it refuſe. 

Pebbles, are fitter, thenrich Pearles, for ſwine, 

For both (alike ) th' eyle trample in the mire: 

The Gordian knot, is eaſier to wntwine, 

Then bring bad men, good matters to deſire, 

But you, ( denont ones )of dininer ſpirit, 

' Doejonm) labour, with my lone mherit. 


Yours cuer, moſt 
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THE PENITEN 
PVBLICAN. © 


OF bended knees, and with a broken heart, 

Eyes caſt on earth, hands beating of my breft : 
I cometo att a penitcntiall 

Before th'almightic, who is pleafed beſt 

With (infull ſoules, when they are thus addreſt ; 

In whoſe dread preſence (caitiffethat I am) 

Preparcd thus (till now) I ncuer came. 


Knees cucrbow, and ſtanding beare no more, 

Eyes cucr weepc,and nere be dric againe: 

Hands beat my breſt,and make itcuerforc, 

Heart neuer ccaſc,but ſigh and ſob amaine: 
Tongue,cucr pray,and for my finnes complaine. 

Till tcarcs,blowes, fighs;ſobbs;prayers,and complaints, 
Hauec freed my ſoulke from all her foulc attaints. 


Humbling my ſelfe,may in Gods fauour raiſe me, 
Weeping for finne,may him tomercy moue: 
Beating my breſt, moſt ſorrowfull diſplaies me, 
Sighing, and ſobbing, my hearts griefe approue : 
Playning,and praying,may procure Gods loue. 
His louc is life, which ca me to craue it, 
And (tedfalt faith, dothtell mel ſhall haur it. 
| B [Great 
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| Shall oncly praiſc,and cuer pray tothee, 


Thou that wert Horabaw rightcouſnes alone, 
Fhou that mak'(t m mountaincs likcaclod; 
(Eucuhtapesof Gnnd fangof their bldabods, H 


Soul fwing fart Gor eeereE ofa owe.) 


By whichwedoe his promiſes. imbrace, --\. 
By which-we apprehend Chriſts righteouſnes: 

By which we doc,(innedeath,and hell,deface ;.. : | 
By which wc arcaflured ofredreile; ...': 1 
(If we repentand waile our wickednes): ':: 
By which our praycrsarcto God conuaid, | 
And without which,all ſuppliants are gain-ſaid; 


Oh bleſſed faith, my fortreiſe and my ſhield, 

My onely comfortin calamitic:: | 

Which doſt reſolueme Iſhall win the ficld, 

And orccome, Sathan my arch-enemic, 

Ile thankemy God (for thee) continually : | 
Caulc tis his gracc,and goodnes thatI haue tice, 
(Which art a ſigne,he will in mercy ſauc mec.) 


'T 
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Thou that art God of gods, and King of kings, _ ' 

Thou whom the Sun,the Moone,and Stars obay: 

That fil'ft the poore and hungry with good things, 
And goſtthe rich ones,cmptic ſcnd away 3 | 
My ſoulc ſhall magnifie thee day by day, 

And all the powers that doe remaine in mee, 


= ET PI DIL 
| The penitent Publican 


For thou haſt vow'd (and that moſt ſolemnely } 
| As thou doſt live (which arcthelife of al[} :2 * /; 1: 
al Thou doſt not will thoſe that doe wickedly;” 
| And into many grieuous finnes Joe fall, 
Should dic the deathybut rather will {t they thalf 
Returne and liue,oh {weet,and gracious Lord, 
Whichto thy foes ſaluationdoſt accord. 


With S«/owon, I now ſeeallisvaine, ; 
Youth,beautic,{trength,health,wealth,and honor too: 
Long lifc,and all;that dothoncarth remaine, 

And all that man,withall ofthem can doo. 

Onely thy word,whichworkdlywights dothrwoe, + 
From carthly toyes, toſcekeforheaaurnly treafurct - 1' 
Is to be lik'd, and loued without meaſure... ' 


Thou haſt ordain'datimetogatherſtones, 
Andeke atime wherein t&eattawigre 0-0 (2 1! 36 ot 
Atime likewiſc thou giu'tt vswretchedones, -»:! >-* 
To laugh and ([ing,a timeto mourneand pray : | 

Moſt findethe bad few dqethe beſt aflay. 

| But oh tcach,me(thatlonginfinne hauciog'd) | / 
To mourne and pray;fancid may be riow-deftroy'd. - 


Kuen as a poppic that dothſhaig the head, 

| Orlike a Bull-ruſh beaten downe with windes* + - - 
So l,ſur-chargd-with'finne (morc.fad then lead) 

| Looke carefully;butcan nocomfortfinde :- * > | | 
Yctfaith,and hopeglde bothipetſwide my minde, 
That thou (oh Lord) wilt mercy hauc on-mce, 
If I repent,andri call tothee,  .- 

"oe B 2 Thy 
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Rs OY MEL IIAKIALY, 
The penitent Publican. 


Thy holy prophets bid vs ſecke thy face, 
And that(l Frake it) is thy fauour (Lord) 

Thy louing kindnes,mercy,and thy grace, 
Which are reucaledto vs in thy word: 

Oh them ſecke I, tomeido thou-accord. 
And let me 6ndethem, forin them doth reſts 
All that I want, to makemecucrbleſt. 


Lord, I nopreſents,no ablations bring, 

Onely my ſ{clfc I offer vnto thee : | 

A broken heart;is all my offcring, e 
The which although itfarvaworthy bee, . 

Yet Lordaccepticytarbeholdandeey rv, os 10 of 


It proſtrate here,for mercydothappeale.. 


I know right wellthy' lwiltreio io 1: ant 
And befull rs rr vn av rs ey: FELL 
To fcc thee hacenatiaſalterectatvayels,7+ WA 
Andinthy ern ene f 
Oh hearc me then,@andYaine ife- 

My impureſoulewich thy: iitof grace, 

For that'sthe mercycharl 


Like Naewar latnaLeaperliord, | 
My ſoule, andbody \bothinfettedbee 
With blehylinne:yctiftbou ſpeakethe word; 


There will a mtuaps. 
From all obreuption1 ſqonebe rec. 
Yeaand be cleanarahentheChriftall glafſe, 


Andfar more white, theniwy OR Su/men Was. 


© 


Abanab 


- 


The penitent Publican. 


Abanab cannot,nor yet Phaypey cure 

Nor all the watcrs in the world belide: 
Onely true faith doth(by thy grace)ailare me, 
That if [ take thy (pirit for my guide, 

And follow it,l ſhall be purifide, 

For by the ſame, men are regenerate, 

And from a bad,borne toableiled Rate. 


As Daxidcounſcls, Lord I come totalt, 

How ſweetthou art, and how beyond compare 

Thy louing kindnes (which foraye ſhall laſt) 

And more the mirh-{weet-ſmelling mercies arc: 

Oh pardon me, although thus much dare, 

Ft is no proud, nor yet preſumptuous thought, 

But tis thy grace, which thisgood worke hath wrought, 


Which grace, were it not ſuper-aboundant (Lord) 
My chocnting ſinnewould ſtill keepe backe 
Mc from obeying of thy bleſſed word, 

And in this ation itwould make me lacke, 

But thy good (pirit ſupplicth what I lacke., 

And at this inſtant doth inable mee: 

To come;to croutch,tocrie,and call tothee. 


For mercy Lord, for mercy Lord I praythee, 

For mercy Lord, I humbly dointreat thee : 

Iam a (inner, oh do notdenay mee : 

Nor yet (in anger) either chide or threat mee: 
Although (1 know) thou haſt iuſt cauſeto beat mee. 
Yet mightic Lord (for thy great mercics ſake) 

Scnd mercy downeand ſome compallion take. 

By 


On me vilde wretch,and moſt vnworthy man, 
Thevery worſt,thgteuer was created ; 

A lill:e ſoule;afinfull Publican, 

In whom no grace,nor goodnesisinnated : 
Nor cuer yet was trucly imitated, | 
Vntill this houre : in whichthypiric hath 

Taught me to pray,thus to appeaſe thy wrath. 


Thou that doft ride vpon the Cherubins, 

Thouat whoſe preſence all the mountaines ſhake; 

And hills doe melt,oh pardon thou my finnes, 

And in thy vinyard mea labourer make 2 0» 

Do ſs ſweet Lerd,and (for thy Chriſt his fake: yt ( | 
Ohlect me havethe hirethovu giu'tt co all, | 
Though itbeeucningercto werke I fall, 


With the loſt ſheepe,thoughThayggone aſtray, 

And wandered through the wildertics of linne': WW” 
Lord let me not become a calt-away, 

But by repentance let me pardon win : 

And once againe(good father) take me in, 

Andfrom henceforth ile ſo obedient bee, : 

That thou thy ſelfc ſhalt cake delight in mee. - 


Looke ſoucraigne Lord, from thy ccleſtiall throne, 
Ah looke(l fay)and with thy ſacred eye, 1 
Scc how my ſoule dothſorrow:Highand mone, : -/ © 11)! 
And what cumputh@ionthereiginward(y - 1 04) 9 01 
In my poore heart, which of thy maieſtic, / p 
Doth hourely beg that thou wouldit pardon mee: '' ' 
Which oft hauc ſmned gain'ftfyeer heauen and thee, 
6 Which 


Me or or og 
1hepenitent Publican. 


Which oft hauc ſinned gain'ſt ſweet heauen and thee, 
And therefore hence-forth am-ynworthy far, 

Thy ſonne (oh Lord) intituled to bee, 

Oronce be {poke of where thy ſeruantsare: 

Gain'tt mercics gatemy ſinnes areſuch a bar, 

That they keepe backe all heauenly benediQtion, 
And yecld me nought,but ſhame and fad afflition. 


Lo,as a (till,full fraught with leaucs of Roſes, 
(Through force of fire,made vnderneath the ſame) 
Lets fall (by drops) the, moyſtarc it incloſes : 

Euen ſo mine eycs, for & by a feruent flame, 

Of godly zcale (for (o's the fires name) 

Do ſhed forth teares (extrafted by repentance) 
From follics flowers, whereto my heart gaue entrance. 


I neede not aske,why thou art fad my ſoule, 

Or why thou art diſquicted in mec: 

I haue more caulc to bid thee ſtill condoule 
Thy ſclfe for ſinne,which ſorc oppreſſeth thee, 
Oh mourne (l ſay) ſtill ſad,and heauic bee, 

Yet truſt in God {who is thy comfort giuer) 
And(in good time) he will thee ſafe deliver, 


As Meſes(aid. Lord I am ſlowe of ſpeech, 

No cloquence hauel to plead my caule : 

But with my ſoule, I humbly thee beſeech 
(Wretchthat I am) though I haue broke thy lawes: 
Yet into iudgement enter not,but pauſe. 

And (ſince no fleſh is righteous in thy ſight) 


Let my repentance;all my ſinnes acquight. 


I cannot: 


+ 3 


I cannotboaſt (Lord) as this Braggart doth, 
This ſelfe-conceited and proudpharalic: 
Simple 1am,and Joucto ſay goodſooth, 

For oh,why ſhould Icither cogge or lic: 
Knowing what harme my ſoule might hauc thereby ? 
Or wherefore ſceke,for toexcuſe my linne, pri 
When by confeſſion I may pardon winne ? 


If ſol ioyne,contrition therewithall, 

Or<clſe confeflion (mall or noughtauailcth : 

Tis not enough thatl for mercy call, 

And ſhew how much it is, my fraile ficſh faileth 
Of what it ſhould do, but repentance bayleth 
From death atd hell : for God grants norcmitfſion, 
But vnto thoſe that do vic true contrition, 


Therefore Lord grant,that I may often vl it, 

Cauſe Daxidtclls mc,thou wilt not deſpiſe 

Acontritc heart,nor yet wiltthou refulc it, 

If it cometothee in an humble wile, 

Laying aſide all ſinfull vatities, 

With full inten for ener rorcfraine them, 

And from thence-forth, nere vie norcntertaine thern, 


Humilitic,thou helpertowards heauen, 
Thou guide to grace,ſtep toeternitie : 
Thou fruit of faith (which from abouc art giuen) 
Thouthat put' Cammells through a tiecedles cye, 
(Forall thcir bunches of iniquitie) 

Thou balme of bliſfe,thou gate to laſting glory, 
Teach me repentance, make me truly foric,  ; -/ 


As once thou did'ſt the king of Ninizee, 
When [nas cried by the Lords command: 
That he,and his,ſhould all deſtroyed bee, 

And fortiedaics their citic ſhould not ſtand, 
Yet by thy meancs,[ehonah (aid his hand: 

And of the king,and people tooke ſuchpittic, 
As their repentance mou'd him ſpare their citic. 


Oh could as many teares come from mine eyes, 
Asthere are drops of water in the Sea, 

I feare me all of them would ſcarce ſuffice, 

To waſh my foule,and filthy finnes away : 
Thereforc oh Lord,totheeT humbly pray, 
Thatthou (in mercy) would'ſtforgiue theſame, 
And let meliue, to laud and praiſc thy name, 


All-ſceing ſearcher ofthe heart and raines, 
From whom no ſecret thing nor thought is hid : 
By ought that heaucn,or carth,or Scacontaines, 
Orany thing in them Inuellopid, 

Thou that know'ſtall,thatall men cuer did, 

Full well thouknoweſt, that vnfainedly 

I pray tothee, without hypocrific. 


Sigh ſoulc,ſob heart,nay ſplit,for very griefes 


_ hands,wayle face,cleanc knees vntothe ground, ; 


Shake fleſh,quake ioynts,in you no ſtrength be found, 


Cry voyce,call tongue (my atturnie chicfe) 

Beat vaines,bend ſinewes, humbly ſecke reliefe : 

That ſo,with fearc,and trembling thus,I may. 

Worke out ſaluation,waſh my finntcs away. 
un 


Looke how a child,that hath done naughtily, 
With fearc,doth cric,and craueto'ſcape.the rod :. 
Euecn ſo my (clfc,that haue done wickedly, 

And oftentimes offended thee fweet God, 

By doing thatthy holy lawes forbod. 

Now quake with fearc,[caſt I ſhould puniſt,'d bee, 
And cric,and craue,that thou would'tt pardon mee. 


But (ce the nature of this Pharilie, | 
He ſtands,and brags,and boaſts,what he hath done, -- © * 
Thinking therewith himſclte tojuſtific,, 1 oe 7 | 
But thou (oh Lord) dolt tell vs by thy Sonne; 7} 
That by thoſe works,heno reward hath wonne ; 

An4 therefore bid'(t our left hand ſhould not know, 
What deeds of mercy,with our right we how. 


For when we haue done. .cuen the beſt wecan, 

We are vnprofitable ſeruantsall ; 

And Damia fatth,the iult,and righteous man, 

Scuen times a day,from God(by ſin). doth fall : 

Then why ſhould we (offenders cappirall) 

Brag of our praycrs,our faſts,and almes deeds, 

When from our {clues ther's nought butlin procceds? 


For if ſometimes to our poorebrethren, wee 

Doany good : (as oh ti's (Hldome when). 1 (1,5 -!: 

It is not of dur ſclues,but Lord from thee, . -, /' - 1-1/1: 
Thoſe good gitrs come,and thoſe good motionsthen ; 
We of our (clues arc miſcrable men, 

Which nruer could ſomuchasthinke good thought, 


Then by our deeds,how aan we merit 


Yet 


_— 
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Yetto do goog(I know) ti's commendable,  -: 

For ſo the Patryarksand/Prophets did : | 

And Chri(t hunfelfe (then whom ther's none more able) 
Shewes by cxamples,and by word doth bid, 

Our light ſhould ſhine to others (not be hid) 

Who ſccing our good workes might glorific, 

Thy holy name (Lord) which dot {iron hie. 


Like leadn epipes,through which.pure waterrunnes, 
Or hike che quilles (cald lacks ) in virginalls: 

Arc all the fort of linfull Adams Sonnes; 
Through whom much good vntotheworld befalls,” 
Yet they thereof are no,originalts. 

But thou (oh Lord) haft them asmeanes clefted, 

By which to worke,what thou wilt haue effected. 


Then let the praiſe be 6nely given cothee, | 
Let cuery tongue extoll,and laud thy names 144 
Not vnto vs,not ynto ys,ought bee, : 

But tothy elfe which doſt deferue the lame, 

- Tothee all glorie,and toys be thame;, C 
For thou art-hegfrom wham ell good, proverdy, TRIES 

| And we the workers of all wicked deed&.*j, (iy fl hs wt 


| As ſweeteſt Roſc,on thor alkedothgroxy! . 
| And pureſt Lawneis ngg withoutſomeſpot..!, -- 
So godlicſt men,haue ſonje defets (Lknow 517 4 2001 
By holy Danzid, Abraheon and Lot). "TL 
None liuc on carth,can ſay hefinneth not; -, 
| V ales he lic,and ſa hhimſclfe depriuc,” 

| Ot chat ſweet mercy,which be might recciue, | 
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Could [ rehearſc all my bad deeds,and good, 

And ſhould Ithen compare them both together : 
The one would feeme, like to a ſpacious wood, 
Th'other like a light and little Rates, 

That's blowne about with cuery blaſt of weather. 
My ſinnes exceed, (like rivers ogerflowing) 

But my good deeds, arc ſcarcely worth the ſhowing. 


Then tongue be mute,and talke no more of merit, 
For man doth merit nought but death and hell : 
Wherefore (good Lord) dire& me with thy ſpirit, 
Vnto that place where perfit truth doth dwell. 

Oh bring mc thither,and 1 ſhall be well, - 

I am a {tranger,tcach me thou the way 

Vnto thatlife,that neuer ſhall decay. 


If thou conuart me,I'ſhall be conuarted, 

Orelſe (by ſinne) I ſhall be ſure confounded : 

For why there is no ſauing health imparted, 

To ought thatis,in carth or heauen bounded, 
Toſalue my ſoule,which grieuouſly is wounded. 
Onely thouwtanſtdoo't,therefote Lord I'pray, 

That thou would'{taue, what ſinne doth fecke to (lay 


The Saints blood-ſmedder ing Saul, 

By grace (dearc God, which doth aboundinthce ) 
Becamea ingand profeſſing Pav/: - 
Oh bleſſed deed, Lord dothe like by mee, 

Open mine Ong the truth may (ce, 

And (with that choſen veſſell) magnifie 

Thy mercy, might,and endlcs maicſtie. 
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The penitent Publican, 


Aary Magdalen had mucheuill in her, 

Yeecame to Chrilt (thy Sonne) and did confefle 
Her ſelfe tobe a great and gricuous ſinner, 

That long had liucdin Laciuiouſnes : 

Andloghe let her touch his holines, 

And waſh his feet (he waſht away her fin 
Diſplac'd her cuils, and put his gracesin.) 


But Afary did not with trickt trammecls goc, 

With ourled locks,nor yet with broyder'dtreſles : 
When ſhe vnco Chriſt leſus came, (ah no) 

But with diſheu'led haire (which gricfe cxpretſes) 
She came to him in midſt of her diſtreſles : 

And knecling downe, ſhe (with repentant tearcs) 
Firſt waſh'd his fect,then wip'de them with her heares. 


Thrice happic heares,that ſuch an office had, 

To wipe the feet of that moſt holy one : 

And thrice ble(t teares,oh well might ſhe be glad, 

That ſhe (with them) might come and make her mone 
To her deare Lord,and bereſtrain'd by none. 

But uffer'd, waſh, and wipe,and kille his feete, 

Which were not honic, but moſt heaucnly ſweet. 


And humbly now (likWf7) LordcomeT, 
As {ad,and ſorie,as c're ſhe could bee: 
And for my (innes repenting hartily, 
Yet though my teares I cannot on thee: 
As Chriſt to her(oh Lord) dothouto mee. 
Remit my ſinnes, and creI leauethis place, 
Expulſe my cuill,and fill me with thy grace. 
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The penitent Publican. 


For old in cuill, buryoung invertnous lore, 
(I do conktſe)tamymore caititte1: 

To ſhun the be(t;and fer the bad before, 

To flic from vertuc,follow vanitiez 

And bring my ſoule into captiuitie, 
Vnderth'acch enemioiotallmankingde, 
Whowill it aye, inchaines of darknes binde, 


In chaines of darkenes,and in dungeon deepe, 
Where ſtinging (crpents,toads,and terror dwells: 
Where hideous divels,and dreadfull tends do keepe, 
Where nwyightisheard,buthorred cries and yells; 
And where no tongue{of ought but torture tells. 
Thcre will he keepe,andeuermore torment mee, 
Vnles (in time) I hartily repent mce. 


Good Ieremie,with thee] wiſh I hal 

A cottage placed jathewildernes : 

Wherc I (vnſecne) thatam exceeding lad, 
Might (it and weepe,andwaile my wickednes'3 ; 
Oh lighing ſoule,heart full of brauines, 


There you might mourne,and-powteoutall your arieke 


To God ajone;inwhom doth reſt rclicfc. 


Oh that my bead were full of watqafiow,, 

And that mine cycs wo flowing fountaines wore- , 
Of trickling teares,ohthen (to God [-vow, - * 
Who doth behold me here,and cuery where) 
Such hatred now vntoall.cuill I beare, 

That I would weepe far chat [ hauc committed, 
Both day,and night,varilts wercitemittcd. , 
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The penitent Publican. 


As Hager mournde,and wept, becaufe ſhe was: 
From forth her maiſter Abrams houſe exiled : 
Euen ſo my ſcule doth mourncand cric alas, 
Becauſc ſhe is with filthy (in defiled z- 

And (through her folly) hath her ſelte beguiled, 
Of many good things,that ſhe might haue talted, 
In Gods owne houſe (if ſhe had thither haſted.) 


But with th'adder I haue flopt my eare, 

And would not liſten tothe charmers voyce: 
Though wiſcly he hath charm'd both here,and there, 
Yet ſhameleſle linne (wherein I did reioyce) 

Kept me from hearing his harmonious noyle, 

For feare his words ſhould haue allurcd mee, 

To flic ftrom vice,and vertuc follow thee. 


Thus like to water powred on the ground, 
Which none (but God) can gather vpagaine : 
I am (by (in) inſnared, taken, bound, 
Andeuer muſt in miſeric remaine, 

Vnles thou Lord acquight me of that paine, 
Oh take me vp,and with thy holy hands, 
Daine to vatic linnestrebble-twiſted bands. 


For Lord in (in my mother me conccined, 
And brought me forth in foulc iniquitie : 
Since when the world hath often me deceeiued, 
Yea and the fleſh hath labour'd mightily, 

So hath the diucll and that moſt cunningly) 
To wound my foule, and to confound it too, 
Which Lord I pray thee, let them never doo. 


F 


AVAS A} ANY {7 IAG C4 JOSE / Us 
Dt Je M7 bs Mare 


The penitent Publican., 


A bruiſed reed,Chriſtfaith he will not breake, 
Nor will he ſet the ſmoking flaxe on fire : 


The ſorrowing ſoule,that ſcarce (for ſobs) can ſpeake, 


Hee'le not reie,nor yet will he in Ire 

Puniſh our faults,if pardon we deſire, 

The licke,the fore,the lame, the halt,the blinde, 
Come all to Chriſt,and all ſhall comfort findce. 


Forlo,he tells vs that he did not come 

To call the righteous, but the (infull ſort 

Vnto repentance,and amongt that ſome, 

I of my (clfe may, (to my ſhame) report, 

I am the chicfeſt,yet being ſory for't, 

Moſt humbly now ſweet Lord I come to crauc, 
That on my poore ſoule,thou would'|t pittic haue, 


Euen for thy ſonnes ake,who inſtrutcth mee 
To flic from ſinne,and ſecke tothee for grace : 
For his ſake Lord,letme preuaile with thee ; 

To looke with mercie,onmy mourning face, 
Where teares (for ſinne) do trickle downe apace. 
Behold them Lord,and be compaſſionate, 

Flle wretched Lam ina wofull ſtate, 


My rightcouſnesis like a ragge,polluted, 
Needs muſt my finnes then, vilde and vgly bee : 
For if my pureſt be with puddle ſuted, 

Moſt odious is th*impurethatisinmee. + - 
For beſt being bad,theworlt (in their degree) - 
Muſt of necellitiebe extreameill, n 
Beyond compareand paliuayy humane kill. 
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The penitent Publican. 


Yet though my ſinnes be crimſon coloured, 
Thou Lord canſt make them white as any ſnow: 
And though(in graine} theybe | (carletred, 
(Dy'de, oh too deepe) Yet neretheles (I kitow) 
Thoucan(t make them as purc as wooll in ſhow. 
From all corruption thou canſt ſet me fee, | 
For nothing is impoſſible to thee, 


Oh thou Almightic, maker of mankinde, 

In whom all graceand goodnes doth conſiſt ; 

That doeſt the waters in a garment binde, 

And hold'ſt the winde within thy wondrous fit: 
Thou that in heauen, and earth, doeſt what thoulift, 
Bow downe thine care, { Lord )and Auſpicious bee 
To my pooreſoulc,which humblic ſucs to thee, 


That thou would'ſt pleaſeto pardon my offences, 
Which{(as the (tarres )are infinite in number ; 

Ah woc is mce, that cuer cuill pretences, 

Entcr'd my heart, that Inner roome ro cumber (ber, 
With wicked motions, whilſt good thoughts did lum- 
And not ſo muchas dream't of dangernie, 

Till I was wounded by mine cncmie. 


That murtherous minded,all-aſſanlting ſin, 

Who with hisvenom'd teeth hath bit meſo: 

Thatall my fleſhis putrifide within, 

And I (like /ob,) from toppe vnto the toe, 

Am full of ſoarcs, and knownot where to goe, 

For caſc, or helpe, but onely Lord to thee, 

Who (if thouwilt) canſt cure and comfort nice. 
D 


$oulcs 


CO I I TT ITY 


The penitent Publican, 


Soules Balfamwm, and hearts holie-water, 
Sweet-ſmelling Sacritice of thiinward man: 
Thou pureſt Incenſe, powred on th'hye Aulter, 
Thou, key vntothe ps Canaan y 
Praycr (I mcance) whichto th'Almightic can 
Haucfrce accedic, alwayes to pleade our caſe, 


That Mercie may, vs in herarmes imbrace. 


Oh thou more wotthic, and more worth then golde,. 
Then gold of 0phyr, orthe Onix (tone : 

Thou whom the Lord delighteth to behold, 

Thou that(like to E/zahs hierie Throne) | 
Conucy'lt to heauen, Thou bleſt,and powerfull one, 
Plcad thou my cauſe, and oh my ſutenere ceaſe, 
Vntill (from G O D) thou getft mefull relcaſe. 


Of all my ſinnes; and of the puniſhment 

Which for theſame 1 ought to vndergor: 

And for m'aſlſurance, and my ſoules content, 

Oh get me thou, his Scale of grace to ſhow z 
That for what's pa(t, I doc him nothing owe 7 
But loue and thanks, (which till-my dying day). *: 
My hart, and ſoule, ſhall neucr ceaſe to pay, 


As from the hand, Diomedes did wound, 

A dulcid humor,daintilic diſtilled : 

So from the heart,where linnedid once abound, | 

Prickt by Repentance,(wherewith finne is killed); 

Sweet motions iſſue (by Gods grace inſtilled) 

Which (like as Arons oyntment did deſcend) 
Vatocach.member traight-wayes do extend, 

6 Teaching. 
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Th: penitent Publican, 


Teaching the tengue, what words it oughtto vic, 
Teaching the cics, what things they ought to viewe: 
Teaching the cares, what ſounds they ſhould refule, 


Teaching the hands, what things they ſhould eſchewe; 


Teaching the feete the perfit pathes and true, 
That leade to life, Thus (like a King ) the hart 
Doth rule,direRt,an order cucry part. 


BleiTed arc thoſe, that walke not ſinners way, 
Nor take delightto (it in {corners chaire 

But curſed I, not once but cueric day, 

Vnto thoſe odious places did repaire ; 

For oh,(to me) they ſeem's exceeding faire, 
Gaincfull and good, But now I (ceright well, 
Hee that retires not, ſhall arriuc in hell. 


Didſt thou not loue vs Lord exceedinglie, 

Thou wouldeſt not hauc giuen thy lawes vnto vs 3 
Nor bid thy Prophets in our cares to crie, 

What mightie fauours thou didſt mcanc todoevs ys 
Much letle hauc ſent thy bletled Sonne, to weooe ve, 
Which breake thy lawes,thy Prophets doe mil vie, 
And Chrift thy Sonne,cach day and houre abulc. 


Yet doth hee pray for vs his enemies, 

And at thy right hand Interceſſion make: 
Thatthou would(t pardon our iniquities, 
Euen for his death,and painfull Pathons ſake z 

Oh bleſt be hee, that did ſuch pittic take 
On ſinfull ſoules,that hee himſclfe would giue, 
Todicfor ys,that wee with him might liuc, 
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The penitent Publican. 


Great was that loue, great was that mercie Lord, 

And farre more great, then cuerman expeed: 
Vntil! thy ſelfe did blaze that bleiſed word, 

That though thou had(t mankinde(for ſinne)reieted, 
Yerthou (in mercie) had(t a meanes ſeleted, 
Whercby againe,we ſhould reſtored bee, 

And be adopted ſonnes and heires to thee, 


Mineeyes haue ſcene that ſweeteſaluation, 
Though tully (yet) I haue not him imbraced : 
But now that Chr:##, that conſolation, 

Shall in my heart, forcuermore be placed, 

That ſo my ſinnes( hikecloudes by Phebus chaſed) 
May vaniſh hence, And I ( with Simeon ) ſay, 
Lord now in peace,lct mee depattaway. 


Thou that art more then moſt delitious, 

Thou that for ſweetnes, docft all (weets exceed: 

Thou whom the Angells hold moſt precious, 

Thou vpon whom the ſoules of men doe feed, 

Thou that moſt purc and perfitart indeed, 

Thou word of Truth, by which all things were made, 
Thou,which ſhalt and,when heaucnand carth ſhall fade. 


Be thouto mee a Lanthorne and a Light, 

Bc thou my Rocke, and Caſtle of defence : 
Bethou my ſword, againſt foule ſinne to fight, 
That I way put the diuell from hispretence, 
And by thy power cxpell him quite from hence. 
That ſo my (elfe'(pooge Byrdinſnarde)may ſay, 
The Netis broke;and I clcap'd away. 


Ce ed 


LANES 


Ti's mercy Lord,for which I thus implore thee, 
Tr's onely mercy,thatl humbly craue: 
Becauſe thy lawe faithyif I come before thee, 
Except thy goodnes (which no end can haue) 
Send mercy forth, my lin-ſicke ſoule toſaue : 

I ſhall by iuſtice, be condemned todic 

Aliuing death,that laſts eternally, 


Like toa maſtleſlſe ſhippe vpon the Sea, 

Tolt too and fro,by force of forward windes: 

That euery hourc lookes to be caſt away, 

Yetlo (at length) ſhe happic harbour findes: 

Such is my ſoulc,when (in fo beats,and blindes, 

So toyles,and turmoyles,that hell ſeemesto haue her, 
Yet faith ſteps forth,and faith Gods grace will ſauc her. 


And by thatgrace I boldnedam to beg, 

And in ſubmiſſiue manner Lord topray thee : 

Thy gracc may breake that Cockatrices egge, 
Which ſerpent breeding ſin (that would betray mee) 
Hath in my pathes on purpoſe laid to flay mce. 

If I come ncer't (as by defe of nature 

I cannot ſhun that ſoule-conſuming creature.) 


Vales thy grace (which all-ſufficientis) 
Vouchſafcto lead me in the waies of truth : 
Which hitherto hauc alwaies gone amis, 
Led by my folly and fantaſticke youth : 

Of which repentance onely nowenſuthe, 
For that'sthe fruitof't,ifwe looke into it, 

' And happic's he,that hath the graceto doit. 
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The penitent Publican. 


For looke row ſpices, when tlare pounded (mall, 
Doc in our noftrills ſmell more excellent ; 

Then thoſe that neuer broken were at all; 

Eucn ſoa (inner when his heart is rent, 

Weh the remembrance ofthis life fore-ſpent. 

His prayers are,more plcalingynto God, - | 
Then their's that ne're were beaten with his rod. 


For whom he loucth,them he doth'correct, 
Aad chereby brings themeo obey his will : 
Bur as for them whom he doth not reſpect, 
He lets them:follow their owne fancie ſtill, 
And headlong runncinto all kinde of ill. 

As did Lord,till thou did'it ope minceycs, 
And let my ſoulc fee her infirmitics, 


Greatis thy goodnesTI muſt needs confelle, 
To giuc me grace, (that gracc-lelle euer was ) 
Tolec,and waile my ſin,and wickednes, - 


Which bleſſed deed,had(t thou not brought to paſlle, 


My ſoulc,and body,bath .of them [alas ) 
Should hauc bin damned inthe pitof hell, 
Which (by thy grace) now hope in heaucnto dwell. 


For now ile breake off (in by rightcouſnes, 
Il'c o'recome luſt;by vſing chaſtitic; 
By abſtinence,i'le puniſh greedines, * 
And foule intemperance,by ſobrictic : 
Evid iniuſtice, by integritic. 
Euill affe&ions,and vngodly motions, 
Tle purge by praycr and hearts pure devotions, 
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The penittnt Publican. 


le baniſh plaſphemie,by bleſſed words, 

By paticnce,l my anger willoTethrowe' 
Boundletle deſire, by what content affords, 

Baſe Awarice,by bountiei'le bring lowe. 

By zeale,l will hypocrific o'reflowe. 

Fraude and deccit,good dealing ſhall expell, 
And where vice did,thcre nowlhall vertue dwell. 


By followingtruth,my crrors i'lc ſubdue, 

By deeds of mercy,i'le kill crueltic ; 

Vle plant (weet pittie,where oppreſſion-grewe:. 
Fle put out pride,and place humilitic,: 

By doing right, i'te beat downe iniurie. 
Diſtruſt by confidence, harted by loue, 

And thus by good,l will my cuilſs remoue. 


Fach night with Dauit will wafhimpbed, 
With trickly teares,diſtilling from mine eyes; 
Each day with Danie(by Gods fpiritled) 

Ile kncele,and pray, in ſpight of enemies, 

Both day,and night, (with 706). in humble wilſc. 
My ſoul: ſhall faft,that teares,falts,praycrs-may, 
Appcaſc Gods wrath,and waſh my fins away; 


Ie mourne in ſackcloath, like the Ninemites, 
Vpon my head, i'le duſt, and aſhes {trowe: 

Like /eſuah,the curſed Cananites, | 

(I mcane thoſe ſins,thatfecke 'my ouerthrowe ) 
Fle beat downe,kill,and maketo coutch full lowe, 
That ſoulc,and body,rmay in fafctic ſtand, 
And peaccably polleſſethe promil'd Land. 


The periitent Publican. 


As from the cater (Sqamp/oxſaid) came meat, 
And from the {trong one ſweetnes did proceed ; 
Eucn (ofrom (in,/which vulter-like doth cat ) 
This hunnic-ſuckle happily doth breed: 

Eucn godly ſorrow whereon 1 do feeed, 

That | may purge out (with this carbe of grace) 
Thoſe filthy chings chat would my ſoule deface. 


Vnder ſins burthen I'doclic and grone, 

Forl am wearic of my wickednes : 

Thercfore oh Lord, tothec I make my mone, 
Oh heare me thou, and helpe me indiſtreiles 
And letnot ſinne,nor Sathans ſubtilnes, 
Subuert my ſoulc,nor bring her vnto ſhame, 
Becaule ſhe hopes, and truſtethin thy name. 


With the proud Phaviſic ſhould I exculc 

My guiltie conſcience : ſay myſelfe were juſt, | 
I ſhould my ſauiour and my ſoulcabulc : 

And tread the merits of Chriſts death in duſt; 
Whereby (alone) both T,and all men muſt 

Be iuſllifi'd,and. purged fromour in, 

(Vpon repentance) orclfe die therein. 


Which were moſt fearefull, who dare venture on. it? 
What wretch is that,would varepentant dic? 
My hcartdoth tremble forcothinke vponit, 
Oh mortall man, confetfethy miſcric : 
Aadcke repentthee;and chat (pecdily. 

For hc that hides hisfin within hisbrelt, 
Hceisthe man,whom God dothumot deceſt; 
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And wherein is it,yee offend not all? 

What man is that which doth not doc amiſle 2 

Nay morc,what member, but to ſinne doth fall ? 
The hartto that,the head, and hand,tothis. 

Thus eucry part, with finne debiled is, 

I know't (too well,) and needesT muſt cxprefle it, 
Fort'would confound mee, ſhould I not confelle it, 


Minc cares haue (linn'd,by hearing prophane things, 
Mine cyes haueinn'd, by viewing vanitic: 

My tongue hath ſinn'd, by telling of leazings: | 

My heart hath (inn'd, by thinking wickedly, 

My hands hauc {inn'd, by dooing iniurie. 
Whereforeto free my (oule from future feares, 

I'le puniſhall,hands,hart,tongue,cycs,andearcs, 


Mineeyes (for ſinne) ſhall weepe continuallic, 

Mine carcs attend to nothing but thy word : 

My tongue ſhall ſpeake Truth,and that magnifie, 

My hart ſhall (aye) toall goud things accord, 

My hands ſhall labour for to pleaſe the Lord. F 
And thus thoſe parts,wherewith I did offend, 
Shall cach of them their ſcucrall faults amend. 


Becauſe thou Lord, amendment doſt require, 
Of cucry man,as well as torepent ; 
Amendment is the thing thou doeſt deſire, 
And without that, thou wilt not be contents 
But till wee ſtand in dread of puniſhment. 
Wherefore I am reſolued (by thy grace) 
Both torepent,and to amend —_—_ 


"Repentance 


The penitent Publican. 


Repentance, and amendment are two twinnes, 
Somewhat reſembling E/awand his brother: 
Repentance firſt, with ſhame ſets forth our ſinnes, 
Vpon whoſc heele, hangs the more happic other, 
I mcancamendment(which all fauſts doth ſmother.) 
The firſt of theſe, God little doth regard, 
Withont the laſt,and that hee will reward. 


Wherefore Ile imitate Zacherns now, 

And ſtraightreftore what I haue leaudly got : 
Yea, foure for one, I freely will allow, 

The reſt I doe vnto the poore allot, 

For golde and (ilucr, now I louc you not; 

Caulc you arc Cankers, that corrupt the hart, 

Kill men with care,and bring theirſoules toſmare: 


With ch'vnrighteous Mammon, Ile make friends, 
That when my day to be difſolu'd doth come: 
Their prayers, (to whom my bountic here extends) 
May me receiuc into Eccrnallroome. 

Thrice bleffed Treaſure, thardoth there intombe, 
Your owners ſoules ; but oh more bleſled they, 
That ſauce themſcluc*, by caſting you away. 


Ile giue Earthsfruits, that I may heavenly haue, 
I will forgiuc, that I may be forgiven ; 

I will not turne away from them that craue, 

But giuc to(ixe;, and alſo vnto ſeaven, 

Knowing full well, I ſhall be pay'd in heaven, 
With great aduantage, Chriſt himſelfe doth (ay't, 
And hee that ſpeaks it, will moſtſurely pay't. 


CH  FEty 
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Asthe ſweetſauours of the male Palme tree, ,, 
The female quickens, and doth fruitfull make : 
By breathing on it, ſo Lord, grace in thee, 

Freely extended (for thy mercies lake) 

All backwardnes,and barrenneſſe will take 

From mec, in whom, linne ( yet toocloſcly lurks) 
And make meccfreſh,and fruitfull in good works. 


For Faith without works, is like to that tree, 

That curſcd Figge-tree,which when Chri# did (pic : 
Flouriſhwich leaues, hee there look't fruit ſhould bec, 
And went vnto it, hut when hee drewe nie 

And found none there, hee cur('d it by and by. 
Thercfore of Faith, t'is vaine to make a ſhowe, 
Vnles good works, vpon that tree doth growe. 


Then Faith, ſpread forth, and euer fruitfull bee, 
Hope, keepe thy holde, diſtruſt, and feare dehie 
Louc,bethou ftrong, let nothing conquer thee, 
Zealc, be thou feruent, flec hypocrilie. 
And(mongſt the reſt) moſt bletfTed Charitic, 
Doe thy indeuour,and be (lacke in nought, 

And youſhall (ce my ſoules deſire wrought, 


Thus dooing well, I ſhall hauc good reward, 

But dooing ull,fanne lycth at my dore: 

And from thy preſence, I ſhall be debar'd, 

Wherefore(ſweete Lord) oh ſet thy feare before 

My wandring eyes; and oh,for cucrmore, 

Doe thou my waycs,ſo order and dire, 

That ſhunning cuill, I may good thingscffcA. 
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Thy promiſc is,(and thereonT relic) 
Whattime (o creaſinnerdoth repent 

From thy remembrance, his iniquitic 

Thou wilt blot out, and hee ſhall not beſhent 
For ought is paſt, if truly he lament. 

And fromthe bottome of his heart intend, 
Tolcauc all leaudnes, and his life amend, 


With which intention, now oh Lord core I; 
Hartilic ſorie for my former (ln : 

Bclceuing inthy promiſe ſteadfaſtly, 

That for what's paſt, I ſhall thy pardon winz 
And therewithall, get grace forto begin. 

A betterlife, direRted by thy ſpirit, 

Which none but thy deere ſeruants doe inherie.. 


And this new life,refolued on by mee, 

Asto begin,ſo likewilc to perſcuer : 

I craue thyayde, Lord let thy ſpirit bee 

My guarde, my guide, and my direQercuerz 
And oh lctnothing in this vaine world feucr,, 
My hart from thee, but letit be inclinde, 

For cuermore, according tothy minde, 


Poore Lazer I, Lord at thy mercics gate, 
Willie and begge, vntill the houre 1 die: 
And not a word, but mercic will relate, 
Mercic ſhall be my ſong-continuallies 
For mercic, mercic, will  cucr cric, 
Vntill thy mercie (like the Sunnes bright rayes) 
On (infull mec;her ſacred beames diſplayes. 


The penitent 


Chriſt Icſus bids me aske,and1T ſhall haue, 

He bids me ſeekeand faith that T ſhall finde : 

He bids me knocke,and though lT haue bin ſhue 
To beaſtly (in,yet (faith he Jchouart kinde, 
And wiltſct opeaccordingto my minde. 

Then now behold (as Chriſt doth coanſell mec) 
I aske,ſecke;knocke,tor mercy Lord to thee. 


Amphiens harpe did nere ſound halfeſo ſweet, 

As would the voyce of mercy in mine care, 

Which like the ſpouſe when ſhe her deare doth greet; 
Opening vnto him,in a loue-licke feare, 

To ſec his deaw'd head,and his dropping heare. 
From whoſe faire hands,mirh falls vpon the bar, 

So ſweet ſounds mercy,ſuch her ſayours arc. 


Kinde ſpouſe, to ope the doore of thy owne hart, 

(In darkeſome night) tolet in Chriſt thy loue : 

But blei(ſcd mercy acts a better part, 

Opening to men,the gates of heauen aboue, 
(Through which who enters,kings for euer proue) 
Kindeſpouſe,kinde Chriſt,that to his ſpouſe doth go, 
And moſt bleſt mercy,that ſau'ſt ſinners (o. 


King Hezeksabturn'd him tothe wall, 

And wept full ſorc,when he heard death drewe neere: 
And mourning ſo,he did for mercy call, 

Vnto whoſe daies thou added(t fifteene yeare, 

Lord now againe,let the like grace appeare. 

And vnto me (that dying am to lin) 

Addc a new life, to laud and praiſe thee in, 
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For inthe pitthey' none doth giuethce praiſe, _ 
None thanke thee there,nor ſpeake good of thy name: 
They onely curſe, and ban : and cry alwaics 

Woe to thoſe lins,wherewith they wrought their ſhame, 
And broughttheir ſoules,into that burning flame, 


From whence,(weet Lord, forayedeliucr mec, 
That mong'(t thy ſaints,l may ſing praile tothee. 


Eliah being hungry,he did pray, 

Andlo,both Raucns,and Angels,brought him food : 
Daniel, whettrin the Lions den he lay, 

He praide, and lo,thoſecruell creatures ſtood, 

Like lambes by him, and would notſucke his blood. 
But rather ſought by dalliance to delight him, (him. 
Then with grim lookes,ſharpe tecth,or clawes to fright 


As was Elish,I am hungry, Lord, 

My ſoulc, is almoſt ſtaru'd, for want of food : 

Oh ſcnd me ſuccourby thy ſacred word, 

And for thy mercics ſake, be thou ſo good, 

As beat downe (in,that monſtcrous man of blood. 
Which would into the clawes of Sathan throw mee, 
From whom ſweet Lord, aſafedeliucrance ſhow mee, 


Good Sydrach, Myſach,and Abednegs, 

When they intothe ficric Ouen were throwne : 
T hy praid to thee,and thou preſeru'dſt them fo, 
As on theearth,the like was ncuer knowne : 
For nota hairc,or garment they did owne. 

Was cither burnt,or ſcorched in the flame, 

Such was thy might, and mercy in the lame. 
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They to the golden Idol would notkneele, 


Becaule they lou'd,and onely honorid thee : 


But Iam worthy hells hotfireto feele, 
CauſcI haue ycelded to all cuills that bee: 
Yet mightic Lord,be not aucng'd on mce. 
Nor ler my (innesinducethcevntolre, 


But (for Chriſts ſake!) defend me from that fire, 


When Tonas,in the belly of the whale, 
And inthe mid'(t of the maine Ocean: 


To thee,did from thatdepth of danger call, 


(Miſcric makes men full of true deyotion) 


For mercy Lord,for mercy made heimotion. 
And gracious thou(which haſt all graccin ſtore) 
Did'ſt make that whale to ſet himſclfe on ſhoare. 


Like [onas, Thaue often gone aſtrayy] 11. > 21; 
And troad thoſe pathes,wherewiththouart 


diſpleaſed : 


The world,the fleth,andSathaniſhew'd theway, 


Ah woe is me,they all at once haue ccazed 
V pon my licke ſoule whieh'is ſaredilcaled. 
And with-ſins poyſon {o much purrifide,,,., 


That nought can cureit, but Chriſt crucifide, 


Of whoſe deare blood ({weet Lord) letme partake, 
And then though ſin which loog horn raign'd inmec} 


Labour toth;row medowne intathe lake, 


Whereas the diuell (that dreadfull whale) ſhall bee, - 


Gaping to get me,yet | ſhall goe free. 


For ſpight of all powre,ſin,and Sathan haue, 


One drop thercof, my linfullſoule will lauc. 


Tle 
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Vie now put ontheArmour of ty God, viotll 
The helmerotfGhidtion#letaket :: | 1: 

My fect ſhall be withpreparation ſhod, 

Of rightcouſnes1 will my breſt-plate moke: 

Sword of the ſpirit which mak into ſhake, 

Ile gird thee 0n,and moſt couragiouſly,::r., 

V(c thee againſt myſpirituallenemie, | 


Thou many-headed-monſterous Hydra fin, 
That can(t not be by mortall-man ſubdu'd : 


| Vnles Gods (piritde vead therein, 


For why thy Rretipthge ſundty wales reriew'd + | 
And to thy-powerther's ſuch ſupplies accru'd. 
That if Gods therey were not great vnto vs, 
Thou wouldftfor eucr,vtterly vndo vs." | 


Oh thou more cruck{hen wasmurthering' Caine, 
Thar ſlew his brother Xhe{ in the eld: 

For whom thou killefthemrhoukill'ft againe, 

And plai'lt the tyrantoucr then) that yeeld: 
Labouring and#kiughtrgteſce hell re fildey. 

With ſoulcs,andhodics;otthoſe filtie wretches, 
Which thow doſtebnquerwith thy cunning fetches, 


Thou that doſt vſethoſe:thatyeeldto theeſo, 

And them likewiltywhom thou doſt oucrcome : 

Making no diff&eence tyilt friend ahd foe, 

But brinþ!ibthemalltb4ndetgoconedoome, 

And putſt them all-into one torterinig roome, 

Who wouldfhet hitetheejwith his hartandſſoule, 

And vſcall mevhnesthy mulkieet&cofiuwonte?'” in -- : 
: Who 
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Who would not ſhunne thee;more then anie ſnake? 
Who vould not flie from thee with all his mighe? 
Tocſchuc thee, whoo'd anie paines forſake? 

Who would not pray to God both day and night, 
That his good ſpirig,would aide vs inthe fight? 
Againſt ſo foule amonlter as thou art, 

Which feck'it the {oules of all men to ſubuart. 


And thou deccitfull, and bewitching world, 

Thou molt falſe-harted, flattering Crokadile: 
About whoſe boſome there is nothing hurlde, 

| But that which doth our pureſt parts debile 3 

Fuen vaine delights, (which Sathan doth compile) 
And on thy face ,(the mart of all dcluſion) 

Doth ſet to worke our ſhame,and ſadde confulion. 


Thou common couz'ner of thy kindeſt friends, 

That ( Indas-like) docſt with a kitle betray : 

For vnto whom thy fauours moſt extends, 

Hee is the man,whoſe ſoule thou ſcek'it to ſlay, 

With heaps of gold, thou hinder'ſt graces way. 

And with a faire ſhowe,of ſoone-fading pleaſure, 

Thou doeſt depriue men,of heaucns peerlcetle Treaſure. 


Thou tempting whore}, which doeſt inticetoſinne, 
With faigned ſmiles, ahd with thy flattering lookes : 
Thou painted Idole, putrifide within, 
Though with ſweet hunnie,thou doeſt bayte thy hookes, 
Moſt bleſt are they that keepe out of thy crookes, 
| And v(cthee(o, as if they v{'de thee not, 
Leaſl(by thy meancs)damnation be their lot. 
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And thou fraile fleſh, fraught with infirmities, 
Though thou art fubic& to a ſort of woes : 
Yecto thy (elfe, thou coyn'ſt calamities, | 
And onthy (oule, ſadde burthens do'ſt impoſe, 
By filthic luſts,from foule-delire that flowes, 

By which (alas) both: bodie, ſoule, and all, 

For cucrmore,thou to the Diuecll mak'(t thrall, 


Who (like a roaring Lyon) runs about, 
Subtillic ſeeking whom hee may deuoure : 
And of (aluation would make all men doubt, 
By telling them, cuen in their liueslaſt houre ; 
(Vnles Faith ſtifly then withſtand his power) 
That G OD is (o juſt, and ſo bent gainſt ſinne, . 
Praycr,and repentance,can no pardon winne. 


Heare heauen, and earth,andall yeepowersin both, 
Heare mee(l ſay)and helpe mee inſtantly : 

For to ſubdue this Serpentoldethatgo'th, 

Vpon his bellic, creepingcunningly z 

Andeatcs the duſt of our iniquitic. 

Which is, to him, more pl jor food(by farre) 
Then all thedainties,that on carth there arc, 


Sweet Bread of life, 0h lez mecat of thee; 
That I may neuer hungerany more : 
Water of life, that canit not prized hee, 


OO rey 


Which Chr:#7, the Way, the Truth, the heauenly dore, 


Is Fountaine of, oh thee, I long for ſore. 
As Dauid did, for that true Type of thee, 
Eucn Bethlers.s water, fetcht by Worthics three, 


But 
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But illic ſoule, ah whome have I to ſend, 

Vnto that Rocke, that Spring , that holic Well: 

Onely true Faith, which will to heauen aſcend, 

In ſpight of all eWangrie powers of hell; 

Then Faith goe thou, beat downe my foes, pell-mell, 
And fetch meedrinke, from that moſt bletſed Riucr, 
Whereby (from death/)I may my ſoulc deliuer. 


Riuer( ſaid I? )true, through the world it runnes, 
Rocke, didItcarmeit? true, t'is ſtrong and hard : 
Yet it yeelds comfort toall Adams ſonnes, 

Which of Gods gracc,arc not ( by ſinne) debar'd ; 
Vntoa Spring , it may be well compar'de. 

A Riuer, Rocke, a Spring, a molt pure Well, 

Is CHRIST, our Lord, with whom 1 long to dwell. 


Bchold Lord,I, that hitherto haue bin, 

Onely addictcd vnto vanitic : 

And day by day,haue heaped ſinneon linne, 

And (as t'wer water) drunke ipiquitic 

With greedineſle z behold I {ay,cucn 1 

Am now, become a coruertite in hart, 

Which car(t did play, none but th'vngodlics part. 


For like th'ill ſeruant,which within the ground, 
Did hide the Talent,that hee ſhould hauc vſcd : 
And to his Maillers profite made redound, 
Euenſo hauc I,(O Lord) thy gifts abuſed; 
And many times, moſt bleſſed meanes refuled. 
For to put forth thy Talent lent to mee, 
S$oas it might, returne with gaine to tlice. 
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Nay worſe then ſo, Lord, I hauewafted much, 

Of what (I muſt confeſle)I haue recciued : 

For which, remorce my conſcience now doth tutch;. 

And gricucs me ſore, thatT haneſodecciued, . 
My Lord and Maiſter,and my ſelfe deprived 

Of manic goodthings, I might hauc enioyed, 

If what thou gau'ſt mee, had bin well imployed. 


Yet am Ibolde (moſt humbly) todelire, 

Thou would'ft not marke, what I haue done amille :: 
Nor yet corre mee when thouart in Irc, 

Orin diſpleaſure, puniſh that, or this z 

For why thy wrath like burning e/£tna is. 

None can abide it, therefore doe not ſhow it, 

Nor yet let any that repentthem, know it. 


But let thy mercic, which is farre more ſweet, 
Then Hb/z'; honic, or Him«tizes deawe 2 

Daine with thy Iuſtice in the way to meet, 
And lether to repentant ſinnersſhewe 5 

(Of which I feare mee, there are oh too fewe) 
That thoughthy Iuſtice be ſeuereto all, 
Mercic ſhall ſauc them, that for mercie call. 


For as on black-lead, Diamonds ſhewe moſt bright, 
Rich pcarles moſt rare, when on baſe things they lic: 
And (tarres ſhine cleareſt in the darkſome night, 
Euen ſo (weet mercic(i(ſuing from on hic) 
When it vouchſafes tolight on ſuchas1. 

Doth then ſhew cleareſt, rareſt, and moſt worth, 
And moſt of all,doth ſetthy gloric forth, ——_ 
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Damid did mercy craue,and nothing more, 
In all histroubles,and aduerſitics : 


Cauſe mercy paics (ins debt,and clearcsthe (core, 


Ecauing no ſigne of our —_—_— 

To fcare our ſoules,or to oftend our eyes. 
Whercforc,with him,I will for mercy craue, 
That of my (ins,I may remiſſion haue. 


Mercy's the ſumme;,and ſubſtance of my ſute, 
Mercy's the marke;at which Iaimeby prayer: 
Mcrcy'sſoules Mama, heauens facred truit, 
Mercy's the Idea of th'onely faire, 

Mecrcy's Gods (cat, his hic,and holy chaire. 
Mercy's the Load(tone,that tolife doth drawe, 
Mcrcy'sthe Goſpell,thatfulfillsthelawe, 


Mercy's the obied of the Angels loue, 
Mercy's the Arke, doth in'fins deluge ſaue: 
Mercy's the martirs Oliuc-bringing douc, 
Mercy's the meancs that men ſaluation hauc, 
Mercy's the moſt good,thata man can crauc. 
Mercy's theſalue that cures (ins vgly ſores, 
Mercy's the porter of heauens precious dores. 


Mercy mou'd Chriſt,to come,and dic,for man, 
Mercy mones man to deeds of Charitic : 

Mercy may lauc me / linfull Publican ) 

Mercy the Saints pray forcontinually, 

Mercy doth pardon mans iniquitie, 

Mercy's —_ royall,bred,and horne in heauen, 
Mcrcy's Gods gift,the belt that cre was giuen. 
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Oh thou more ſweeter then the ſweeteſt honie, 
Thou oJorifcrous,and moſt excellent : | 
Whom kings muſt beg,but cannot buy with money, 
Thou admirable,rich,and Orient 

Amballador : from the Almightieſent, 

To publiſh peace,and loy,and loue,toall, 

Which doc repent,and to amendment fall. 


Euen peace of conſcience {oh happic newes ) 

Ioy of the holy Ghoſt (oh blefſedſaying) 

The louc of God (which graciouſly accrues) 

All three, ſweet comforts,of Gods owne conuaying, 

Into mans heart (the priuate place of praying) 

Through thy hand mercic, which each moment brings, 
Tolinfull man,ſuch ſweet,andfacred things. 


Oh let my ſoule,which thirſteth after thee, 
(Eucn as the heart doth for the water brooke) 
Drinke of thy ſweets,and ſo refreſhed bee, 

That I no longer may feare deaths fell looke, 
Nor yetth'opening of my conſcience booke. 
But free'd from both, may (ay couragiouſly, 
Dcath,wher's thy ſting,hell,wher's thy vioric? 


Remember not my foule offences;Lord, 

Nor the offences of my fathers old : 

But to my praycr,gracioully accord , 

And let thy mercics (which arc manifold) 

Intothy fauour (oh moſt happic hold) 

Bring my poore ſoulc,and there eftabliſh it, 

Amongſt thy ſaints,whoſe Ioycs are infinit, 
| Which 
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With that ſweet-ſounding (imball of thy praile, 

Organ of cxcellence,in [/rae/: 

T hat cuery day,did ting A1elitious lates, 

In praiſe of chee,that cnely doſt exce)], 

Whoſe words,and works,did pleaſe thee wonderous well, 
With him (oh Lord)this one thing Lrequire, 

And with my ſoule,moſt humbly doe dclire, 


That I may dwell within thy Tabernacle, 

In which thy ſelfe art preſenreuermore ; 
Becauſe it is thy Angellsreceptakle, 

| Full fraught with plcaſure,yca and plentie ſtore, 
Oh there had I (Lord) rather keepea dore, 
Thenia the tents of thee vngodly ſort, 

My dwclling haue,in potnpe : and princely port, 


Teru/alem, peace be within thy walls, 

Andin thy pallaces let plentic bee: 

For bleſt is he,whom thy ſweet ſoucraignecalls, 
And doth confirmefree denizen in thee, 
Whereſuch ioyesarc;as th'cye did neuerſee, 
Th'carene're heard,norcan mans heartconceiue it, 
Moſt ble{t,and happic they that ſhall receiucie, 


Ohthouthar art,of thatgreat citie, King, 
Thoulitc,thou light,and glary of the ſame : 
Thouin whole honour,quires of Angells (ing, 
Thou that art great,and excellent in fame, 
Thou onely good one( holy isthy name) 
Thoughl bee (infull,yet (ſweet Lord) in pittie, 
Make my ſoule free of that molt facred citric, 
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As thou art holy ,hcarc my praycr Lord, 

As thou art good,and gracious,pittic mee: 

As thouart true,and faithfull of thy word, 
Forgiue my (ins (though infinite they bee) 
And let meliucytolaud,and honour thee, 

To whom be giuen, all glory,powcr,and prailc, 
Kucn to che cnd,ofncucr-cnding daics. 
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